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r The Man With the Master Mind

Rross materialist. He had started early

In his medical practice upon a crusade |

of exposure of spiritism, and ended up
by becoming a convert to the belief,
Then, backed by ample wealth and
hampered by no ties, he searched the
east for the secrets it holds. India,
China, Persia, and even forbidden Tibet
he forced to give up their pidden lore.
“‘“When you have seen the things
that I have seen.’ he often roared out
to me in his thunderous voice, ‘you will

lfl(-vc. I have seen an Indian yogi
tgpke a tibla and materialize the com-
ete body, raiment and aill. What do
you think of that?' bringing his pon-
derous fist down on teh table until the
windows rattled.

“*‘I think,” I replied,
some things that must be seen to be
believed, and even then we may ex-
plain them on purely scientific
grounds.’

“*What would you say If you
me materialize from this skull the body
of her whose face forms the handle—
The sentence ended in an explosion of
nestness, as he playfully tapped this
very skull that Achmon covets so.

*“‘1 should like to see that,” I
swered,

“*‘Ah, but you should have seen her
in the flesh.” he resumed meditatively.
‘God! but she was beautiful! I found
her in the mission at Mussoorie, but
ghe was not born for the hymn-singing
trade. Her father was French,
mother a mountain maid of Gurhwal,
and she had been up to Simla oncesand
seen life. When I told her of the great
world beyond, where the shadows of the
H“llillil_‘,\'il.‘? fell not, her bosom heaved
and her eyes flashed like those of the
she-tiger that had taken that year a toll |
of a hundred lives in the foothills. She
{eft the mission and the half-caste
Hindu who had dared lift his eyes to-
wgard her glorious self and came with

me." "
i saw murder in Achmon's beady
4&\'. and his chest muscles swelled at
t 3¢ deep intaking of his breath.

‘And then? 1 asked,” continued
Clarke.

“'And then she died.
months I showed her in
bazaars. Paris, London,
were denied the light.

‘L.ook, isn't it beautiful? and Dr.
Ranthan lifted the silver skull, ‘A na-
tive Calcutta workman did it, and I
stood over him cursing him with a
thousand deaths if he marred a line
or failed to catch the likeness fron
the only picture of Ynath 1 possessed.’

“A few days later I bolted into Ran-
than's apartment after a book he
premised me, I had not been accus-
tomed to knock, and as I opened the
door I heard the unmistakable swish
of skirts, and Ranthan stood befor
me confused and sheepish. I missed
the silver skull from the table.

‘‘Pardon me, you are not alon®
=a id.

' *‘No—yes—that is, T am
eourse. The book is in lh 1t
qnp right in.’

‘1 did so, and I hearc
close the door behind
until I had again he frou-frou
of a woman’'s garments. It but a
second to seize the book and return to
his study. Dr. Ranthan was calmly
sented, reading The room had no
other occupant. The of the third
roaom was open and it tenantless
The silver skull was on table
ites aceustomed place.

“The next night 1 was calling on
Dr. Cartwright, » rooms were
rectly below Ranthan I had
Ranthan go up alone; in fact, I
walked over frym the ital
him. Soon we heard teps
head, the heavy elephantine
Ranthan, and then the light
a gentler Through a
ter we heard, al Rant
torious voice alternated sweoet
contralto. The conversation was in an
unfamiliar tongue, but one
in beautiful intona 3

“Cartwright win kn l at me, ‘A

’uthtl\ occurence,” he said.
%' For time I saw little of Ran-
1#in. His visits to the hospital
ceased, and the studies he had taken
up with so much ardor seer -
gotten

“One night about midnig
wright burst into my
pital just as I had
teresting accident

“*Come along at
‘Something's w
heard the crash
overhead. 1 can’'t
his doors are locked.’

“I hurriedly threw
followed. The doors
efforts and we
Jock was smashed and we ored
FlLe place was in n.'n‘k!'v 28, | switched
on the electric light,

tygate on the flooy
(% R
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resis

called the

and there,
v the huge bull
carved ivory hilt

from his left sid

the weapon in

anthan. The
A Yanife protruded
had often noted
collection. The silver

**‘Suicide’ was
police. The doors were
from within, the w
a court, the only egress
was through the
the first floor, all
Cartwright, were
books when the urre
cape through the hall was impr \.1 able,
for Cartwright had rushed out imme-
Giately. Besides, there were the
ed doors.

“But Cartwright and 1T
that Ranthan’s hand never struck the
blow that sank twelve inches of blad
and three inches of hilt into his own
heart just at the left
handed blow was out of the
A right-handed blow at
would lack the force,

“A closer examination of the
showed me that the one which
{ntact, while seemingly bolted,
be passed with a key, as the
which the bolt shot was a
hinged at the top and kept in place
by a spring, evidently the half-baked
fnvention of some previous tenant.

“Recalling hints dropped by Ran-
than, the case gradually began to take
shape in my mind when Cartwright,
who had assumed charge of e dead
man's papers, came to me with this
in Ranthan’'s well-known hand:

“Read it, Sexton, page 401
scrap book:’

“ ‘For the benefit of

o
A,

:kull was gone.
the verdict ol the
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am slain, it will be by 'm
Ynath, hﬂ]f-(‘.LSt“. maid o

whose body I have repeatedly material- |

jzed in the flesh from the relics in my
possession. 1 have sworn not to write
the secret. Let him who would learn
it seek out one Yangmal, a hermit
yogl, whose cave lies in the f.u»!hill\
of the Himalayas, in the province of
Sikhim, ten leagues north of the tmn.
,]e of Darjeeling. I have spoken.’
“He of the damned soul lies.
ﬁgd the secret from Tibet, where I
myself learned it,” muttered Achmon.
“wWell,” continued Clarke, ignoring
the interruption, *“as T said, T pieced
togeth.r the story. The false hn]t
and the fact that Cartwright had {=ft

her |

had |

in |

abounding |

him. Both |

Es- |,

“11 thought

armpit. A left- |
question, |

He i

indicate that an escape were not im-
possible. From India, I reasoned,
vengeance had reached Ranthan, and
| to India would his slayer return.
watched the docks and nabbed Ach-
mon. In his possession, and carefully
guarded, was the silver skull. This
alone convicted him, for I knew it
was useless to tell an American jury
what I read behind those eyes, that
would slay me now if they had the
basilisk’s power. The sentence was
life, yet here he is.

“Then we can save the state of Illi-
nois something by returning him to
New York,” said Inspector Ship, who
had arrived in time to hear, with star-
ing, incredulous eyes the most of
| Clarke’s story.

“Not until I have made an experi-
ment,” said Clarke. “Achmon, you say
vou have the secret. Prove it, and the
skull is vours.”

“I know mnot if the conditions be
right, sahib, but I will try,” returned
the Hindu.

Rapidly he cleared the table of all
save the silver skull, which he placed in
the center. At his direction Clarke
then lighted the gas, turned it down
until only a point of flame showed, and
put out the electric light. He then
ranged us in a half-circle before the
skull. "he Inspector, who at first de-
clined to be a party to the improroptu
seance, but was finally persuaded, was
on the right. Then came the Hindu,
then myself, and then Clarke. A: the
medium’s orders we then clasped hands
and waited, our eyes on the grinning
skull before us. No sound broke the
silence save our regular breathing,
| which shortly fell into unison. The
{ Hindu’s hand in mine burned like a
|coal of fire. My nerves began to feel
| the strain. I was relieved when, with
! sidelong glance of the eye, I noted
!thnt Ship’s free hand was in his side
| pocket, and I felt sure he fingered the
butt of a revolver. The fitful light
seemed to crown the bust on the skull
with a phosphorescent aura. The dia-
mond in the upper incisor flasned like
|a point of fire. Clarke’s hand in mine
was as steady as the cylinderhead of a
marine engine.

Suddenly the
monotonously
end:

“Ynath,
come!"”

on,

Hindu began to intone
and seemingly without

come! Ynath, come! Ynath,

on,
my whole

My eves
| the skull.

on until myv brain reeled and
being revolted at the refrain.

were glued to the face n
Could it be? Yes, the skuil
gradually was fading from view and
| the silver bust was rising and growing
larger, larger, and nearer, until— —

I stole a =lance at the inspector; he
saw it as well—a glorious figure stood
before us, the eyes flashing, the nostriis
distended. and the breast heaving with
sentient life.

The power of description is palsiz=d
at the attempt to picture her. Looscly
clad in folds of shimmering silk,
through which every line and curve
showed as in bas-relief. she was the
living presentment of the face on the
skull; but added to the cold beauty of
line she had the warm loveliness of
| life and color that even the ghostly gas-
[light could not conceal. A diamond
flashed from her right upper incisor

when she opened her red lips in a
smile. Two other diamonds were set in
| the sides of the nostrils, after the fash-
ion of the dancing girls in the temple
of Trichinopoly.

Then she spoke, doubtless in her na-
tive Hindustani. The words were un-
intelligible, but the sweetness of the
was as of a maid singing in the
twilight.

“Ynath,

voice

I have called thee,” answered
Achmon. *“I would ocuestion thee. An-
swer in the tongue thou learned in the
Feringhee mission. What hand slew
him of the damned soul, who was called
Ranthan?”

“I slew
not. He
cities of
moth., I

him, Achmon. I loved him
lured me with his tales of the
men, as the flame lures the
| followed him and happiness
| was mine for a space. And then I
knew I was a woman of lost caste, In,
but not of the life around me. 1 pined
for the hills of Mussoorie. I passed and
was free until he learned the great
secret of the Master-knot.”
| “Does he not then offend thee in the
| ethereal world?" questioned Achmon.
| *““No, Achmon, he
| ter darkness, and,
soul is at libertv
t finities. I am weary,
would return.”
“Go, then, light
|await my call.”
Siowly the vision faded. Through the
hazy folds of the silken robe again ap-
peared the dim outlines of the skull on
| the table. Clarke released my hand and
i lectric lights flashed up. The in-
spector sat as in a trance, his eyes
still glued to the skull
“I have won, Achmon!"’ cried Clarke.
“l saw nothing and you know it. 1
keep the skull”
{ “I bide my time,”
sulkily.
The light
through

passed out into ut-
moreover, the freed
to seek only its af-
Achmon, and
of and

my soul,

returned the Hindu

of dawn was beginning to
the windows. The in-
sprang up with a sudden ac-
cess of energy.

“Well, well!” he said. “Got to be
getting this chap to the station. You'll
nake a charge, of course, Mr. Clarke,
in case New York don’'t want him. Be
mmd about ten. Here, my man, I
guess we'll just put the bracelets on
vou. You won't try any or your A. P.
A. tricks with them.”

Achmon meekly extended his hands.
it was largely bluster, and
not surprised when, just as they
wera ready to start, the inspector
turned to Clarke, and in a perfectly
wudible whisper, said:

“Mr. Clarke, couldn't you come on
with us? I don’t mind admitting I'm
a bit creepy.”

“It is not in the least necessary,”
returned Clarke. *“Ghosts don’t walk in
the daytime, and besides, haven't you
{ your driver outside?”

“Didn't you see her?” I asked Clarke
after the inspector had departed with
his prisoner, and we were completing
pur previous hasty toilettes.

“T1 saw nothing and heard nothing but
the Hindu's one-sided nonsense.”

Then I told him what I had seen and
what I was sure the inspector had also
witnessed.

“Now, how can you explain it?” I
asked.

“Dr. Hudson has already explained it
pretty well. At least, he has given us
a working hypothesis. Your senses
were under the control of the subjective
mind while 1 was normal. In other
words, you were hypnotized. A young
’i nglishman once snapped a camera on
.th. rope-trick as performed by a Hindu
| fakir. His eye saw the fakir toss the
| rope into the air until the end was lost
|in space. The fakir's boy climbed the
rope until he also disappeared. He ap-
| peared again and climbed down. The
fakir then hauled down the rope and
passed his hat for annas in the crowd.
The dry plate, when developed, showed
inothing but the pantomime of the fakir.
You were the deceived eye, while I was

show

Spe« tol

arol

| was

immedlately to summo#i me, seemed tullht infallible dry plate.”
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All Kinds of
Fine Gloves For
Women

is in perfect

must be sold at once.

condition.

collar attached; tan, gray,

Shirts, cuffs attached,
fanc® patterns.

’ -
Men’s cerne:
Splendid shirt offers starting Monday.
$5.00 pure Silk Outing Shirts; double cuffs;

$3.50 fancy Outing Shirts; blue
and tan striped, etc.....ocvennn.

All broken lines of $2 and $2.50 Negligee

plain or pleated.

’1‘0 C]()S('. ses st s BesBER B B b
All broken assortments of $1.50 and $1.75

faney Negligee Shirts, cuffs at-
tached, plain or pleated.............

$5.00 Silk

$3.75 Lisle
Suits.
$3.50 Lisle

$3.25
$2.35

$2.50 Lisle

52.00 Lisle
Suits.

$1.50 Lisle
Suits.

$1.75 Lisle
Suits. .. ..

$1.29
95¢c

$1.50 Ld(

quickly disposed of.

dise.

6 to 14 years; $3.00 values

sizes 8 to 12 years;

blouses, 2 1-2 to 5
dresses, guimpes
and coats, at.

Juvenile department

All Summer Goods in thig section must be
Extra special bargain
prices are in effect to move this merchan-
A few of Monday’s Sale leaders—

Children’s White Dresses; lawn and pique;
Gretchen effects; low neck,
high neck, tucked yoke, long sleeves; sizes

$1.69; $3.50 to $6.00 values... ..
Girls’ White Sailor Suits; linens
worth $4.50
to $8.50. \Iondav.... = 1 WL,
Boys’ wash suits, children’s hats, in straws,

linens, ducks and canvas; all styles: bnv~’
years;

4 10 % price

Suits. ..
$1.25 Cotton
Suits

$1.25 Lisle
i iy 7 I X

Tights. ...z
short sleeves,
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$2.00
and ducks;

$3.49

75¢ Lace- Tnmmod

bulls$3’35

3T e ey (e
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s 2ssese e s e e
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D

-Trimmed

$1.50 Lisle Drawers,
closed. ...coovevvnnnn.

$1.00 Lace-Trimmed

I

on account

$2.35
$2.25
$1.65
$1.45
95¢
$1.35
$1.10
85¢
95¢
85¢

B

65c

Tights. .. ..

Tights.
50c¢ Black Kn
'I'ightc

Boys’

garment. ..

Boys’

garment. .
Misses’
Suits. ..
Boys’

Suits.

We can quote only a partial list
of space

50c Lace-Trimmed
g 45 T o, T el I

35¢ Lace-Trimmed

50¢ Knee-Length

ee

..» Black Knee
57 T N I -

35¢ Misses’ Vests and
| 57 T e N o D

50e¢ Misses” Vests and
jp . SeE e R (B Ky - 33C

65¢ Women’s Vests and
Knee Tights.

25e and
Shirts and Drawers;
75¢ Union

75¢ Union

On Kneipp Linen Underwear to close out the line of women’s goods; all
weights and styles.

50¢ Balbriggan Shirts and
Drawers; all styles;

35¢ Eeru Cotton

33% per cent discount | .

ig clearance sale women’s, misses’
and children’s kmt underwear

Splendid and unusual reductions.
light and medium weight garments and broken lines of heavier goods
Reductions range 25 to 50% and every garment

All sale goods will be on center aisle counters
and tables and properly ticketed. Last big underwear sale of the season.

Stock must be lowered and all

33c
23¢

cessas0se v

pair.

23c

45¢

value.

lars.

40¢ Neck
.\}n(‘i,'lu

I8¢
45c¢

45¢
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Center aisle

1-4-inch White Mercerized Shoe Ties;
worth 35c. Special

Ladies’ black Ties for Oxford shoes;
25¢ kind. Special, pair....

35c Sleeve Protectors,

Ladies” Shoulder

portets. Special, pair...............

Ladies’ velvet grip-front pad Hose Support-
ers; worth 25c.
Special

Boys’ elastic loop Pant Bands.
Special. .....

Ladies’ Carlton Coin Bags;

ST e e, S

25¢ dark dm‘»m Side Combs.
Monday,
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ties, IZZC
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MONDAY.
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¢
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Corset special

Royal Worcester Corset; made of fine white
batiste; two pair supporters attached; new

hipless model, long back and
medium bust.....ccceeeeann

$16.50

$20.00
$25.00
$‘)0.0U

at
at

values.

) g UL I, - .
At . iriereennee...515.00

Prices following:
$32.50
$35.00
$40.00 at
$45.00 at -
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.$10.00 at

$48.75 at
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Ready-to-wear section
Every linen suit in stock on sale Monday at half price.
lace and braid trimmed;
three-piece styles.
s e wm iR

colors are pink, pale blue, tan and white;

Three nobby styles in white Lingerie \Vahts. fancy tucked and embroid-
ered fronts; short sleeves; $2.25 and $2.uﬂ
Monday,

Neat tailored

8 1-de.

.$16.25

mask;
.$22.50

One thousand yards
Apron Ginghams ; value

3 dI‘

John S. Bl'(i\‘.‘!l.\' 66-inch bleached Table

worth $1.25.

_\'urd. e
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Wm ‘M‘”’m@ WS '@"’W‘E’M@WW%%

The domestic aisle offers

best grade Amoskeag
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89¢
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3,000 yards Etamine Tissues, the last lot from

e ‘1” i‘l*l nr\'
‘\[mnhn yard.

13¢

After a rather neglected breakfast
and a nap to recover the murdered
sleep of the night before. we proceeded
to the station to complete the formali-
ties of the Hindu's arrest. When we
arrived, Inspector Ship met us with a
lugubrious countenance and mysteri-
ously ushered us into his private office
and closed and locked the door.

When he had assured himself that no
unbidden ear was listening, he turned
to us and said:

“He's gone!"”

“Gone!” exclaimed Clarke. “You
don’'t mean to say you allowed him to
escape handcuffed, between our place
and the station?”

“No, I got him here safely enough.
The lockup-keeper took him downstairs
and I went alone and took off the
braceiets. Then I saw him put into the
center cell in the north tier and the
door turned on him. The lockup-keeper
says he was there when he had up the
bunch for morning roll call.* About fif-
teen minutes ago 1 went down for
something and took a look into his cell.
It was empty. The lock hasn't been
tampered with; there is no place he
could have crawled through. Now, how
did he get out?”

“He may have had a confederate,” I
suggested.

“And I suppose the confederate has
kevs to the cells and could walk into a
crowded police station in broad day-
light and take his man out. No, sir,
that fellow just faded away through
the iron and stone, and you'll never
make me believe anything else. Now,
zentlemen, if this ever gzets out I'll be
the laughing stock of the force. Luck-
ily I didn’t book him, and I've sworn
the lockup-keeper to secrecy on pain
of his job. I want to ask you to keep
it dark.”

We gave the promise. Later and un-
der most peculiar circumstances was
this ban of secrecy lifted—but that is
another story.

“I think I can find your man again,”
said Clarke.

“You needn’'t find him for me,” quick-
ly returned the inspector. “I wouldn't
touch him again for the site of the city
hall.”

There had been several impatient taps
at the inspector’'s door, and so we de-
parted. As we were leaving the sta-
tion Clarke turned to me with a wor-
ried expression, and sald:

“We must hurry home.
I think of it before.

Why didn’t
The skull! It's

|

Oyama's day off.” Oyama was our own |

name for our Jap servant.

We lost no time getting home.
door seemed to be all right, in fact, it |
was fastened with a tumbler-lock w hmh

would have given the most experienced '
We had no |

burglar a bad half-hour.
fear of the rear door, which was se-
cured by chain-bolt.

We entered and took a hasty view of
the library.

The silver skull was gone!

The windows gave no more clue than
had the doors.

“What do vou make of it,
I demanded.

“T regard it as a worthy basis of se-
rious investigation,” he answered medi-
tatively.

It was vyears afterward and in a
strange land that Clarke and I again

rolled a cigarette from the silver skull |

—but that, also. in another story.

{The next story in the series of ad-
ventures of Carlton Clarke, entitled
*“The Soul of the Blue Bokhara,” will
appear next week.]

Copyright, 1908, by W. G. Chapman.
Copyright in Great Britain.
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C OKE

“The Smokeless Fuel”
should be used in every stove,
grate and furnace.

SPECIAL 60-DAY PRICE

For cash with order or C. O. D.

$5.25 Per Ton

50c extra if sacked and car-
ried. Haif-ton lots, $2.75 net
per ton. Coke slack $3.75 net
per ton delivered.

Fill Your Bins Now.

UTAH GAS & GOKE CO.

61-65 Main St. Phones 4321

|
|
|

|
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TRIB

A guaranteed cure for the
Liquor and Tobacco Habits.

PRICE $12.50.

Schramm’s, Where the Cars Stop,
Sole Agency.

DR. KLINE'S GREAT
NERVE RESTORER

,—lnhﬂ.”ﬂ

!-nen’t 2ot ealy temparary l-
Nmmvocs Dissavsas, wﬁ

Dance, Debility,

DRRBKLINE 14 831 Arch St., Phitadeiphin

&

PAT EN Ts RETURNED

Free report as to Patentability.
Book. New list Inventions Wanted. 1
Mechanica! Movements sent free. Pa
ents advertised free,

EENS. WILKENR & CO.,

F 8St.. Washington. D. C.

dential. Harris Insritute,
400 W. 234 St.,, New York.

wrial

room

EECU Kt-_u Vit

Gulde

or Morphine Habit cured.
treatment. We
special!y desire cases where
other remedies failed. Confi-
No. | i

00
t-

On Sale June 1st to Sept. 15th. Inclusive.
Final Limit October 31st.

L oS Angele

Returning same way ____$40
Returning thro’ San Fran_$50
Returning thro’ Portland__$65

Two Daily Palatial Trains
Unexcelled Dining Car Service

Pullman and Tourist Sleepers

Good on Los Angeles Limited

Ask the Agent—169 Main St.

T.
Los Angeles.

C. PECK, G. P. A.

J. H. BURTNER, D. P. A.
Salt Lake City.

It Carries Weight

Because it takes a welght of respon-
eibility off vour shoulders, and pro-
tecty you from loss by fire when you
have a policy taken out through

tieber J. Grant & Co.’s
Agency

Our companies are all thoroughly
responsible, and always make
prompt settlement of claims.

20-268 South Main St., Salt Lake
City, Utah. Phones 500.




